
The firft Part of Henry the Sixt. 


dAilus Trinius. Sccena Trima. 



Dead Ul larch. 

Enter the Tuner aft of King Henry the Fifi, attended on by 
the Duke of Bedford , Regent of France ; the Dulze 
ofGleftWiProteftor; the Du\e of Exeter War - 
mck$> the Bilhop of Wtnchefver > and 
the T>nke of Somerfet. 

'Bedford. 

Vngbey heauens with black,yie!d day tonight; 
Cctngts importing change of Times and States, 
■Brandifh your cryftall Trefo in the Skie, 
And with them fceurge the bad reuolcing Stars > 
That haue contented vnto Henries death : 
King Henry the Fift,too famous to line long, 
England ne're loft a King of fo much worth. 

qioft. England ne're had a King vntill his time: 
Vernse he had 5 deferuing to command, 
His brandifht Sword did bhnde men with his beames, 
His Armes fprcd wider then a Dragons Wings : 
His fparkiingEyes,repleat\vit.h wrathfull fire, 
More dazled and droue back his Enemies, 
Then mid-day Sunne^fierce bent againft their fates. 
What fliould I fay? his Deeds exceed all fpeech : 
He ne're lift vp his Hand,b'Jt conquered. 

Exe. We mourne in biack,why mourn we not in blood? 
Henry is deadend neuer fhall reuiue: 
Vpon a Woodden Coffin vvc attend; 
And Deaths difhonourabic Viftbrie, 
We with our ftately prefence glorifie, 
LikeCaptiues bound to a Triun phant Carre. 
Whatrfliall wecurfethc Planets ofMifhap, 
That plotted rhus our Glories ouerthrow? 
Or fhall wethinkethc fubtiie-witted French, 
Conjurers and Sorcercis, that afraid of him, 
By Magick Verfes haue contriu'd his end. 

Winch* HcwasaKing,blcft of the King of Kings. 
Vnto the French ^he dreadfuil Iudgement-Day 
So dreadfuil will not bc,as was his fight. 
The Battailes of the Lord of Hofts he fought : 
The Churches Prayers made him fo profperous. 

Gfoft. The Church? where is it? 
Had not Church-men pray'd, 
His thrcd of Life had not fo foonedecay'd. 
None doe you like, but an effeminate Prince, 
Whom like a Schooic-boy you may ouer-awe. 
| Wpich. G/<?/?5r,what ere we like.thou art Protector, 
! And lookeft to command the Prince and Realmc 
j Thy Wife is nrowd, fhe hclderh thee in awe, 
Mure then God or Religious Church-men may. 


Glofi. Name not Religion,for thou Iou'ft the F!^l 
And ne're throughout the yeere to Church thou Jtf 
Except it be to pray againft thy foes. lt » 

&tt/.Ceafe,ceafe thefe Iarres,& reft your min^ i 
Let's to the Altar: Heralds wayt on vs; In P ea « 
In ftead of Gold,wec'ie offer vp our Armes 
Since Armes auayle not,no w that Henrfs dead 
Poftcritie await for wretched yeeres, 1. 9 
When at their Mothers moiftned eves,Babp* (Um r , 
Our He be made a Nourifli of fait Teares, fuck - 
And none but Women left to wayle the dead 
Henry the Fift, thy Ghoft I inuocate : 
Profper this Realme, keepe it from Ciuill Broy] e $ 
Combat with aduerfe PJancts in the Heauens • ' 
A farre more glorious Scarrc thy Soule will make 
Then Iulius C afar, or bright a 

Inter a Meffenger. 
Meff. MyhanourableLords.healthtoyouall; 
Sad tidings bring I to you out of France, 
Of lofle. of flaugluer,and difcomfiturc : 
Gujei^ChampaignejRhcimcs^rleance, 
Paris GuyforSjPoiclierSjarc all quite loft. 

Bedf. What iay'ft thou man.bcforedead Henry's Conk 
Speakc i oftly,or the lofle of thofe great Townes 
Will make him burft his Lead.and rife from death, 

Glosl. Is Paris loft? is Roan yeeldedvp? 
If Henry were recalled to life againe, 
Thefe news would caufe him once more yeeld theGhoft 
Exe. How were they loft £ what trecherie was n% 
Meff, No trecherie, but want of Men and Money, 
Amongft the Souldiers this is muttered, 
That here you maintaine feucrall Factions ; 
And whil'ft a Field fhould be difpatcht and fought, 
You are difputing of yourGenerals. 
One would haue lingring Warres,with little coftj 
Another would flye fwift,but wanteth Wingg ; 
A third thinkes^without expenccat all, 
By guilefull faire words,Pcace may be obtaynU 
Awake,awake,Englifti Nobilitie, 
Let not flouth dimmc your Honors,new begot j 
Cropt are the Flower-de-Luces in your Armes 
Of Englands Coat,one halfe is cut ayray. 

Exe. Were our Teares wanting to this Funerall, 
Thefe Tidings would call forth her flowing Tides. 

'Bedf Me they concerne^egent I am of France; 
Giuc me my fteelcd Coat,Ile fight for France. 
Away with thefe difgracefull wayling Robes ; 
Wounds will I lend the French,in ftead of Eyes, 
To weepe their intermifliue Miferies. 

Enti 
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^tert» them another JH*f**gf- 
,j <T Lords view thefe Letters,full ot bad mifchancc 
^sreuoked from the Englifli quite, 
Fta ■ r«me oettv Townes,of no import. 

53J££. ch « Us is crowne u d Km ? in m : 

T l «,ftard of Orleance with him is ioyn d : 
Tb /!D.ke of Anion, doth take his part, 
^ n of Manfon flyeth to his fide. &*> 
^ The Dolphin cro wn d Sing? all flye to him? 
2 wiher mall we flye from tins reproach i 

r ll We Will nor flye.but to our enemies throats. 

Sifthoubeflaekcllcfightitout. 
I'dofttr- why doubrft thou or my forwardnefie? 

, ^rmv l»" e 1 murtet ' d in m ^ th0U S nts ' 
Screwithalready France is ouer-run. 

Enter mother Meffcnger. 
iMcf. My gracious Lords, to adde to your laments, 
Wherewith you now bedsw King Henries hcarfe, 
Lft infor^c you of a difmall fight 
Ewixtthe ftout Lord Talbot, and the French 
Wn> WhacPwhercin Talbot ouercame, u t to ? 
iMef.O no i wherein Lord Talbot was o'rechrovvn : 
The circurnftance lie tell you more at large. 
The tenth of Auguft laft, this dreadfuil Lord, 
RctY rin?from the Siege of Orleance, 
Hauin^fullfcarcefixthoufand in his troupe, 
Bythrceandtwcnciethoufand of the French 
Was round incompaffed,and fet vpon : 
No lcyfure had he to enranke hi» men. 
He wanted Pikei to fet before his Archers : 
In ftead whereof, ftiarpe Stakes pluckt out of Hedges 
They pitched in the ground confufedly, 
Tokcepe the Horfemen ofF/rom breaking in* 
More then three hourcs the fight continued : 
Where taliant Talbot > aboue humane thought, 
Enafted wonders with his Sword and Lance. 
Hundreds he fent to Hcll,and none durft ftand him : 
Here,there,and euery where enrag*d,he flew. 
The French exclaym'd, theDcuill was in Armes, 
All the whole Army ftood agaz/d on him. 
HisSouldicrs fpying his vndaunted Spirit, 
KTSotjL T Sot^cvy'd out amaine, 
And rufht into the Bowels of the Battaile. 
Here had the Conqueft fully been feal'd vp, 
Itt'ttlohnFalftafe had not play d the Coward. 
Hebeing in the Vauward, plac'c behinde, 
Withpurpofc to relieue and follow them, 
Cowardly fled,not hauing ftruck one ftroake. 
Hence grew the generall wrack and maffacre : 
Endofed were they with their Enemies. 
AbafeWallon,to win the Dolphins grace, 
Thruft Talbot with a Speare into the Back, 
Whom all Francc,with their chiefe affembled ftrength, 
Durft not prefume to looke once in the face. 

Bedf Is r^/^flaincthenf Iwillftaymy felfe, 
For liuing idly here, in pompc and eafe, 
Whil'ft fuch a worthy Leadcr,wanting ayd, 
Vnto his daftard foe-men is betray'd. 

3. Mef O no,he Hues, but is tooke Prifoner, 
And Lord Scales with him,and Lord Hungerford i 
Moft of the reft flaughtcr\l,or tooke Iikcwile. 

Bedf His Ranfome there is none but I fhall pay. 
He hale the Dolphin headlong from his Throne, 
His Crowne (hall be the Ranfome of my friend : 
: ourc of their Lords lie change for one of oua. 


Far well my Maftcrs,tomyTaskc will I, 
Bonfires in France forthwith I am to make, 
To keepe our great Saint Georges Feaft withall. 
Ten thoufand Souldiers with me I will take, 
Whofc bloody deeds (hall make all Europe quake. 

S.LMeff. So you had need, for Orleance is befieg'd, 
The Englifli Army is growne wcake and faint : 
The Earle of Salisbury craucth fupply, 
And hardly keepes his men from rnu tin ie, 
Since they fo few,watch fuch a multitude. 

ext. Remember Lords your Oathes to Henry fworne : 
Ey ther to quell the Dolphin vttcrly, 
Or bring him in obedience to your yoake. 

Bedf. I doc remember it,and here take my leaue, 
To qoc about my preparation. Exit Bedford. 

Ghfi. He to the Tower with all the haft I can, 
To view th'Artillcrie and Munition, 
And then I will proclayme young Henry King. 

Exit Glofier, 
Exe. To Eltam will I,where theyoung King is, 
Bcin<* ordayn'd his fpcciall Goucrnor, 
And tor his fafctie there He beft deuife. Exit. 

Winch. Each hath his Place and Function to attends 
I am left out ; for me nothing remaines : 
But long I will not be lack out of Office, 
The King from Eltam I intend to fend, 
And fit at chiefeft Sterne of publiquc Weale, 

Exit. 

Sound a Flour iP?. 

Enter Charles, jilanfon, and Reigneir, marching 
with Drum and Souldiers. 

Charles. Mars his true mouing,euen as in the Heauens, 
So in the Earth,to this day is not knowne. 
Late did he fhinc vpon the Englifli fide : 
Now we are Vi£tors,vpon vs he fmiles. 
What Townes of any moment,but we haue * 
At pleafure here we lye,neere Orleance : 
Otherwhiles,the famiflit Engliflijike pale Ghofts, 
Faintly befiege vs one hourc in a moneth. 

^f/rf»Thcy want their Porredge,& their fat BulBeeues: 
Eyther they muft be dyetcd like Mules, 
And haue their Prouendcr ty'd to their mouthes, 
Or pitteous they will looke,like drowned Mice. 

ReigneirXrt* ray fc the Siege: why liue we idly here ? 
Talbot is taken, whom we wont to fcare: 
Remayneth none but mad-brayn'd Saluburjt 
And he may well in fretting fpend his gall, 
Nor men nor Money hath he to make Warre, 

Charles. Sound,found Alarum,we will rufh on them. 
Now for the honour of the forlorne French s 
Him I forgiue my death,that killeth me, 
When be fees me goe back one foot, or flye* Exeunt. 
Here Alarum, they are beaten back^ bj the 
Englt(h t with great Uffe. 

Enter Charles, lan fon y and Reigneir. 
Charles.Who euer faw the like?what men haue I? 
DoggeSjCowardsjDaftards: I would ne're haucflcd, 
But that they left me midft my Enemies, 

Reigneir. Salubury is a defperate Homicide, 
He fighteth as one weary of his life : 
The other Lords, like Lyons wanting foode, 
Doe rufh vpon vs as their hungry prey. 

k 3 Alanf. Frey. 


